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* I have through all regions wandered;

Still have I none ever found
Who loved another more than himself.
So is one's own self dearer than another,
Therefore out of love to one'^ own self
Doth no one injure another*"

In Buddhism morality rightly rests on egoism,and altruism
becomes applied egoism. No more solid basis can be found
in this world for the love of one's neighbour than the love of
one's self. As Hume says,(t whatever contradiction may vul-
garly be supposed between the selfish and social sentiments
or dispositions, they are really no more opposite than selfish
and ambitious, selfish and revengeful, selfish and vain. It
is requisite that there be an original propensity of some kind,
in order to be a basis for self-love, by giving a relish to the
objects of its pursuit; and none more fit for this purpose
than benevolence or humanity. The goods of fortune are
spent in one gratification or another. The miser who ac-
cumulates his annual income, and lends it out at interest,
has really spent it in the gratification of his avarice. And
It would be difficult to show why a man is more a loser by a
generous action, than by any other method of expense ; since
the utmost which one can attain by the most elaborate selfishness^
is the indulgence of some affection.^ So far from saying that
men have naturally no affection for anything beyond them-
selves, we ought to say that though it may be difficult to
find one who loves any single person better than himself,
still it is as difficult to find one in whom the sympathetic
affections taken together do not overbalance the selfish.

In the Vedanta also morality is made to rest on egoism.
The wise man perceives the d^man, the self, to be identical
with Brahmam^ the universal self. Hence the I is all, and all
is 1. So my neighbour is identical with myself. I must love
my neighbour not like myself, but as my own self. When
I see another suffer or enjoy, it is myself that suffers or
enjoys. The apparent duality between myself and others is
only an illusion (May a). To the enlightened man all
differences vanish, and everything is self. Tat iva?n asi.
That thou art. I love everything because everything is my-
self. Thus by broadening the idea of self the egoism of the